[15th Aug. 1747
was in trouble with the Regent d'OIe'ans about Alberoni-Cellamare conspiracies (1718), Regent having stript her Husband of his high legitimatures and dignities, with little ceremony; which led her to conspire a good deal, at one time.1 She was never very beautiful; but had a world of grace and witty intelligence; and knew a Voltaire when she saw him. Was the soul of courtesy and benignity, though proud enough, and carrying her head at its due height; and was always very charming, in her lofty gracious way, to mankind. Interesting to all, were it only as a living fragment of the Grand Epoch,—kind of French Fulness of Time, when the world was at length blessed with a Louis Quatorze, and Ne-plus-ultra of a Gentleman determined to do the handsome thing in this world. She is much frequented by high people, especially if of a Literary or Historical turn. President Henault (of the Abrege Chronologique, the well-frilled, accurately-powdered, most correct old legal gentleman) is one of her adherents; Voltaire is another, that may stand for many: there is an old Marquis de St. Aulaire, whom she calls 'TTioft views berger (my old shepherd," that is to say, sweetheart or flame of love);2 there is a most learned President de Mesmes, and others we have heard of, but do not wish to know. Little De Staal was at one time this fine Dachcss's maid ; but has far outgrown all that, a favourite guest of the Duchess's instead ; holds now mainly by Madame du Deft'and (not yet fallen blind),—and is well turned of fifty, and known for one of the shrewdest little souls in the world, at the time she writes. Her Letter is addressed ' To Madame du Deffand, at Paris'; most free-flowing female Letter; of many pages, runs on, day after day, for n fortnight or so;—only Excerpts of it introducible here :
' Sceaux, Tuesday 15th August 1747. * * Madame du Chatelet and Voltaire, who had announced themselves as for today, and whom nobody had heard of otherwise, made their appearance yesternight, near midnight ; like two Spectres, with an odour of embalmment about them, as if just out of their tombs. We were rising from table; the Spectres, however, were hungry ones: they needed supper; and what is more,
1 Dtic du Maitit with Comic de Toulouse were products of Louis Xiv. and Madame de Montespan:—'legitimated' by Papa's fiat in 1673, while still only young children; ^legitimated again by Regent d'OrU'ans autumn 1718; grand scene, 'guards drawn-out' and the like, on this occasion (Bnrbier, i. 8-n, ii. :8l); futile Conspiracies with Alberoni thereupon ; arrest of Duchess and Duke (2gth December 1718), and closure of that poor business. Due du Maine died 1736; Toulouse next year; ages, each about sixty-five. ' Due de Penthievre,' Egalite's father-in-law, was Toulouse's son ; Maine has left a famous Dowager, •whom we see. Nothing more of notable about the one or the other.
* Barbier, ii. 87 ; see ib. (i, 8-11; ii. 181, 436 j etc.) for many notices of her affairs and her.